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groaned, but enjoyed the wild and weird scene
hugely. After the Cape was doubled, our vessel
ploughed through the comparatively smooth
waters of the Atlantic until we reached the
Island of St. Helena where we were obliged to
stop for fresh water and provisions. Most
sailing vessels that were bound from the East
for the Atlantic board were accustomed to make
St. Helena their stopping place, St. Helena, as
viewed from the shipboard, presented an outward
appearance of a barren volcanic rock,, as though
freshly emerged from the baptism of fire and
brimstone. Not a blade of grass could be seen
on Its burnt and charred surface. We landed at
Jamestown, which is a small village in the valley
of the Island. In this valley there was rich and
beautiful vegetation. We found among the
sparse inhabitants a few Chinese who were
brought there by the East India Company's
ships. They were middle-aged people, and had
their families there. While there, we went over
to Longwood where was Napoleon's empty
tomb. A large weeping willow hung and swept
over it. We cut a few twigs, and kept them alive
till we reached this country and they were
brought to Auburn, N". Y., by Mr, Brown, who
planted them near Ms residence when he was-
